
wmix ut jtavi: time."

9apiwfnl hour of Mimmcr iluk l uluh:
Swift nwallowH li:k Wticath mi ii:l ky
AtatiK the vot faint bar of critnon die:
Uixlcr the tl tuirxli uur clinlr 1

t,
Aid xwcv't Molit of imk mut miction

ctto
You mttjc of thing ou onu'tlnn linlf

forp.t.
Can you forgive her thru?

Or nlicn, within muiii? .:ierci1, ntitfrnt ti
I

f.vw.
Where holy rct anil pence forc er reign,

I
As fall the tinted uilllit from the une
Unto yonr ear the soluuut w onW are ulven
"While we have time." 'Torsive, nml be

Inforgiven."
m I. . ..l .,. wn

"" '" """u,,r '"'" w"."5:rIwaven
Do you fori.lve hcrtlieu?

"While rt tanre time!" The year are not
oar own;

The clock tick on with mint, uttnltt-rei- l

tone.
Until our little spnn of life hat flown;
A muI hell tolling in a narrow glen,
A qatet ninle nt,lr w 1th tramp of men;
She wonld not know If you forgnva her

thee.

JIM'S HOffflMCE.

Where I first snw Joanna wiw In
the draper's shop ot a stagnant little
country town, a place storied enough
for a hundred towns, small and grettt.
Tho placo was quite dead, nnd given

ver to Its Illustrious ghosts, nnd to
the lashing, tearing voices of tho
Atlantic, that even In tho mild
autumn shouted nnd smote Ince-
ssantly, making a tumult In tho air.
Tho shop was hung with shawls nnd
cheap, shoddy prints nnd linseys, so
that In tho dark 0110 could scarcely
sos Joanna's bright head at first, as
oho canio blinking out of tho day-
light; the shop wits sunk a step or
two below tho street.

Sho was a big, generously built,
fctndrtomo girl. Her hair, twisted in
splendid colls, was of that palo color
which Is as much silver us gold; her
face, with its regular, large features,
was suffused with a healthy color;
she looked at us from largo gray eyes,
clear an ngato and ns hard.

Our business was to mako somo
mall purchnso of n basket, if wo
could find one, to carry homo a Spec-
imen of tho town's manufacture

I rough red pottery. Joanna as-

sisted us in this to tho best ot her
power, and then somo remark about
tho slowness of business brought
Vwn upon us u perfect avuluncho
f explanation.
Joanna had littlo to do at that mo- -

sent; indeed, for an hour or nioro
we conversed with Iter, her customers
wen a small child for a half penny
pool, and n girl who catno back re-

penting a purchase, and wanting tho
mosey restored. With theso Joanna
eVait summarily and catno back to
the chat sho was apparently eager
for. Sho sot us a cotiplo of chairs be-

tween tho Hues of shawls, und leant
forward herself with her arms akimbo
en tho narrow counter.

(Hero was a dlscourso on tho Irish
Xnd Laws, tho relution botwecn
laadlord nnd tenant, tho deteriora-
tion in tho condition ot tho Irish
pear, with divergencies to tho gon-cr- al

subject of labor, iho cause of
strikes, and u great many other
things. Wo were woll cputent to
lUtoo. Tho girl was extraordinarily
well informed and intelligent. . Tho
soft brogue wad musical.

Also wo wero In tho very midst of
a disturbed und distressed district,
sad woro both kconly Interested. Wo
were not English tourists, but u pair

f Irishwomen with a certain knowl
esgo of tho matter, though without
Joanna's illumination from within.

Wo wero both filled with admira-
tion for tho crenturo beforo us. For
in tho excitement of her voluublo
talk Joanna had grown brilliantly
handsome. What a girl to bo doling
eut farthing purchases in this molan-chol-

haunted littlo pluco, which
was only tolorublo becuuso ot tho
contrast to ono's own vivid lifo far
sway In tho world. As wo talked tho
wind lashed tho sea-blow- n alders und

dreary patter ot dead leaves catno
down tho street, where, at long Inter-
vals, a human footfall sounded.

"You will not always stay horo,"
Jlosa said, with sudden, quick sym-
pathy. "You aro saving your wages,
no doubt, and will get away somo
day to a Llggerplnco, becuuso you aro

.such a clover girl."
"Saving 1" echoed Joanna scorn-

fully. "No indeed then ; if you know
what my wages wero 'tis littlo you'd
talk of saving. And what for would
I savo? I am as happy hero us It I
went foreign to Dublin or Cork.
What for would I go saving an' roam-
ing?"

Hosa answered doprocatlngly.
"But a fino, handsomoglrl llko you

won't spend all your llfo behind this
poor littlo counter? You will want
a business of your own, and It Is per-
haps , pobslblo you might think of
marriage."

" Marriage 1" said tho girl almost
florcoly. " Thoro's not a man to bo
had horo less nor thrco hundred

. pounds. An' thorn ould shows of
widowers, for tlior's nothing olso
here. Why, if I ever could have
uuiiurthe sun thrco hundred pounds,
is It 011 tho llko of them I'd bpond
it?"

Her walling Cork broguo rang out
In hor Indignation. It

wan our first oxperlonco of tho ts

of tho Munster mutch-mukln- g

Kystom. Hosa looked rather shocked.
.1 fult vastly amused.

" Jlut, my dear," said Rosa, "you
nro vountr and clever and handsome.
There aro many men In the world I

who would lovo you just for your
own aako. Do you only think of
tnurrbigoin-th- o way you huvo Mild,

and not nt.nll as a union In which
you would bodeurly loved und lovo In
jrcttirn?"

".Men and love," fuld Joanna
euiiihntlcaHy; "I don't hot uny Htoro

by them. IVoplo marries for lovo

foreign In Dublin nnd Cork, not hero.
;A rlund of mine married for lovo,

nd whatcrunoof it? 'Tvvuslovo tlwy
had tolivo on, no moro. Och, ho was
tho worthless stravugor with his love.
Ho brought hor to llvo on his father
as long nt tho ould mun would let
them. Then when thoy woro turned
.out ho took hor to America. Hut
there was no place there for him ur.d

.his idle ways and .bis love. And now

tJtey'ro back, nnd sho Is mipportlttj:
the j:rent liuv shirk. Hint nn' his
lovel"

It Is Impossible to express tbo ills-ilnl- n

with which .Tonntm used the
little noun, which hits wrought such
great havoc nnd turned to such grent
K-ute-- In litis world Df ours. She
hntnmcrcd out tho word every time
site spoke It its If sho wit a slmttorlii;
tho thing Itself to atoms. Sho had
drawn herself up till sho looked llko

llerco, hntuNonio vomit: Amazon,
her cheeks Hushed, her eyes spark-lin- g,

her lingers pointing her con- -

tempt.
Hou looked its If sho could scarce-

ly endure these titiiuitural opinions
Jonnnn. l'orhnps the girl saw sho

shocked. At till events Her attl- -
tude BUdilcnly relaxed. lier fa co and
voleo suddenly softened

'Deed," slio sul.l, and you could
hardly recognlo her for the snino
girl, ' 'tis not that I'd bo saying lovo
wnn't good for married people.
Who'd know what It is between hus-
band and wlfobettcrthliu me, James
O'ConnclPs own sister? But 'tis
married love, lovo that coanes with
the priest's blessing, and none of
that sort of mlaullu an' strnvagln.
Look hero ladles," sho said with un-oth- er

sudden change of tone, "yo
were talking about the evicted ten-
ants.

"Well, If ye'd llko to know ono
that has been through with It, I'll
take yo any Sunday to see my own
brother that old l'oltlmoro evicted.
He's under Major Hannny now, glory
be to Ucd I but 'tis long ho and tho
wlfo nnd tho littlo ones wero In a
cabin with tho wet coming through
tho thatch, and only tho black shad-
ow of Ihirluss Hill for shelter against
the north' wind."

"We'll no gladly," sold Rosa for
both ot us, "and next Sunday after
mass, If that will suit you, Miss
O'Conncll."

Joanna joined us nt tho hotel on
Sunday about 1 o'clock. Wo hud a
rickety hotel-ca- r, and n ragged driver
In high spirits, who kept incessantly
urging the littlo, lean marc. Wo flew
down-lil- ll and up-hi- ll at breakneck
pace, but tho urchin who was driving
never relaxed his long whistle, which
seemed perfectly maddening to tho
horse. However, as ho loft our en-

treaties unheeded, wo soon got used
to our flight through tho air. As wo
passed we scattered stones and flints
freely from the road, set tho hens
scrcumlng wildly, und made an oc-

casional old woman til a cottage door
lift up her hands In amusement.

Aglccsh, when wo reached it, was a
poor littlo place enough, but nn oasis
of cultivation after Dorry Moor.
Thero wo had seen tho wide, boggy
country, traversed by streams of
water stained red with the Iron wash-
ings, patches ot partially reclaimed
laud wero fust returning to bog-lan- d ;

and wo saw tho remains of roofless
cabins standing up horo and thoro
black and smoke-drie- d. Joanna was
un entertaining companion.

Sho know every man, woman nnd
child along tho road, and could tack
a history to each. Sho pointed us
out tills nnd that evicted farm, and
far away under Ilarluss Mountain,
mndo us see, through our spy-glas- s,

us sho called It, tho huts of evicted
tenants, hlvc-shupc- d, llko tho hut of
a New Zealand uborlglnc.

"Hut, Joanna," ono of us said
sho had prayed early In tho day that
wo should call hor Joanna "how Is
It that If your brother couldn't pay
rent to Col. l'oltlmoro ho Is ablo to
pay for tho land of this Major Han-na- y,

who you say Is of tho old stock,
and a kind landlord?"

For once Joanna's loquacity seemed
frozen. Sho unsworcd sontentlously
nnd with a vuguo flush. It was an
answer that told nothing, and wo felt
that somehow wo hud presumed.
Thero was un awkward silonco for
quite llvo minutes.

Aglccsh was nn ordered littlo placo,
with tiny patches ot fields, cropped;
nnd in a way to prospor. Tho hotiso
wus long and low'", n houso of thrco
or four rooms, perhaps. Tho dung-
hill was outof sight at tho back, und
tho placo, though buro, us It thoy
wero newcomers, hud u tidy look.
As tho cur drew up at tho houso
door, u pulo, pretty young woman
ran out. Sho had a baby In hor
arms, and a boy or two hid his shy
eyes in her skirt.

Following cumo her husband, a tall
young man, happy-lookin- g, but with
a certain pallor ana thinness us from
luto privation. Wo wero welcomed
with genuine courtesy nnd hospital-
ity; hut Joatiun scorned to disappear
in her sister-in-law- 's embraces, and
tho kisses of "young Jemmle." This
scion of tho houso seemed to bo a
sourco ot mingled prldo nnd embar-
rassment to Joanna.

"Quit hiding your faco, you roguo,"
sho said, trying to disentangle tho
fat arms about her neck. "What'U
tho ladies think of you at all at all,
for un unmannerly roguo?"

It wns a new light on Joanna. Wo
felt a littlo out of It amid tho enthu-
siastic ulfectlon of which sho was tho
contra. Wo Ungored, thoreforo, in
"tho room" to which Mrs. O'Connoll
presently conducted us to lay usldo
our wraps, A charming room it wus,
with the tiny window framing purple
Ilarluss, the gay patchwork quilt on
tho bed, the altar with Its statuo and
lamp, and tho perfect purity wo had
scarcoly looked for. Wo concluded
that wo should have to rcmuko our
impressions of Joanna.

When wo went down nt lost sho
was sitting tit the tea tablo, volublo
as usual, and buttering hot potato
cakes as thej came from tho griddle.
The father und mother wero looking
at her with pleased admiration; tho
plucld baby luy on her extended
knees; young Jommlo was standing
by her skirt with nn air of proprietor-
ship. Wo had hiild to each other up-

stairs thut tho brother mid his wlfo
were of finer clay than Joanna, a
judgment wo uftenvnrd thought upon
remorsefully.

However, thoro was no doubt that
tho hlinplo rollneinent and good w HI

written in the fuces of tho pair did
not hello them. I huvo boldom spent

1 plcasautcr evening than in that
fiirmhoiiiu kltchon, It was cold
enough to enjoy tho big turf lire; the
tea and eggs and citlco were delicious,
und fcorvud with a clouulinoHS that
left i.othlng to be desired.

Then Juntos O'Connoll, though
slower-wi-t ted than tho redoubtable
Joanna, who often reminded him ot
tills or that as he painstakingly elu-

cidated for us the problem ot land
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lord nnd tenant ns shown on the Fol
tlmore estate, was 11 man of much in-

telligence, and a
w hlch came of hi? ext remo gontlctirss.
He said very little of his own suffer-
ing In the bleak winter of evhtlon,
when the shelter for him and his wax
one of thoo conical hills under tl-- f

lee of llurhis.
"I wouldn't live through it ngnht,

Indies," ho said, "not for n power.
We carry the traces of It still, menu'
Mollle, nnd even little Jltumlo, the
creature. Huf, thanks bo to Ood, and
nnothor who'll bo nameless"-h- o lifted
eloquent vycs to Jontinn "sure it's
In heaven wo nro now, nti'-Go- knows
If .we'd bo ns happy If wo hadn't had
n taste of tho other place."

'Iho mystery of this speech wns elu
cidated when Mrs, O'Conuell took us
to put on our hats. Joanna had gono
out with her brother to see "n bit
that needed drnlnln'." .Nothing had
amiicd us moro in this extraordinary
girl than tho practical knowledge and
enthusiasm sho showed about farm-
ing. Wo had left them to set forth
up tho borcen ; Jounn.i with young
Jcmmlo by hor side, nnd with tho
baby clnspcd to n bronst suddenly, It
seemed to us, grown maternal, Mrs.
O'Conncll watched thim forth with
much prldo and tenderness, nnd then
led tho wny to "tho room."

We said somothlug of Joanna's
cleverness and beauty. As wo did a
flush catno up In her sister-in-law- 's

delicate face. In her excitement sho
beenmo qulto loud-voice- d nnd asser-
tive.

"Hnndsomo sho Is, an' clever sho
Is, ladles," sho said: "but our Joan-
na's better than any other. Shehntes
to bo talked about, an' If sho was
hero would bo tho first to clasp her
hand over my mouth. She'll never
own It to any ono that It wns h r bit
of a fortuno thut took us, ns Jennnlo
saya, In heaven. Sho hnd JL'UOO of
her own that tho ould man scraped
un' saved.

"Ho left Jcmmlo the land, hut what
good wns It when tho old lord died,
und l'oltlmoro cumo In an' rlz tho
rlnt? When wo wero out there un-
der Hnrlass sho never mentioned to
us what wns In her heart. Sho camo
often bringing tho food and tho
clothes that was llfo to mo and Jem-
mle Jcmmlo thut lay six months
with a lung complaint caught In that
rotten place. An' littlo Jemmle at
tho breast, nnd littlo Jo, God bless
her I expected. But tho day that sho
could relcaso hor fortuno, for the ould
man had tied it up until sho was 21,
sho was off to Cork to a 'torncy, nn'
sho said nothing to any ono till sho
had bought the leuso of Aglccsh
from Major llannay.

"And ono day, whon Jommlo was
that low that 1 feared ho'd never lift
his head again, sho cumo marching in
nnd Hung tho ledso on tho quilt.
'Got up, Jcmmlo O'Connoll,' she snld,
'your farm s waiting for you.' And
tho next day wo moved here; and
from that hour Jcmmlo began to
pick up llfo and hope. Wo'vo dono
finely slnco then, thank God; nnd
Major Hannny, kind gentleman that
ho Is, is, mnybo, u littlo kindlier to
Jcmmlo than to another by ralson' of
tho good will ho hours Joanna."

Sho stopped for breath, nnd then
wont on again moro quickly.

"Mnybo 'tis shamo to us for taking
it," sho said, "butsuro 'twas all dono
beforo wo know a word about it. Tho
cruel thing wns that Joanna's match
wns nearly made with young Spol-ma- n

ot tho mills boyond. Ho cried
oil quick enough whon ho heard
where Joanna's fortuno wus gono to.
Joanna won't speak of him now; but
I often think slio'd a liking for him.

"Anyhow, ho wasn't fit for her, for
ho wus rich enough to huvo taken hor
if ho liked." Sho looked at us with a
certain trouble. "I'm often mis-
doubting," sho snld, "that it's right
to have Joanna wearing out hor days
In Dunstabl's. Suro, Jommlo talks
of tho dobt wo owo hor.
God bless hor t but wo'H bo old bo-fo- ro

that comes ubout. Sho Booms
happy and woll," sho added, looking
at us wistfully for corroboration.

Outsldo tho window Joanna's volco
rang out In emphatic nssortion on
somo disputed point. Sho had young
Jemmle by tho hand, and her b rot hor
strolled by hor peacefully, his two
hands clasped bohlnd his back.

"Ho's a picking up wonderfully,"
snld his wlfo, hor eyes passing Joanna
to linger on hor husband's fuco;
"but there's no doubt Joanna saved
his lifo. Dr. Rogers said so; he snld
It was tho dump of Ilarluss Moor
wus killing him, but I know it wns
tho heart brenk."

Wo assured hor that wo thought
Joanna wus happy nnd woll quit ot
young Spolmnn. Whilo sho was at
Aglccsh sho certainly soomod full of
vicarious hnpplnoss. As wo drovo
nwny sho leant across tho well of tho
cur.

"Now, thoro's lovo for you," she
snld triumphantly, "an' thnt's tho
lovo I hollovo In. Thoro's many a
ono talks of love boforo marriage.
It's myself doesn't bcliovo in it then.
'TIs all lies an' dccolvin' so It is.
Sure, I'd rather bo bohlnd tho
counter of Dunstnblo's ull my llfo
long than bollovo somo that comes
smelling nftor monoy-bng- s. A
woman's heart ought to bo worth
moro thnn oven 100."

Thoy woro the first words approach-lu- g

sontiment wo had heard from
Joanna. Rosa and I look nt each
other sympathetically, having a clow
to their meaning. A week Tutor wo
left Y , nnd slnco hnvo hoard no
moro of Joannu. Good Words.

Economy In Pure Food.

Thero nro mnny persons who, from
n misguided sense of economy, pur-
chase food which thoy know to be In-

ferior, no that thoy may thereby savo
in order to meetothoruumutidsof tho
family. Huudsomo clothing und fine
houses In urlstocriitlo neighborhoods
uro desirable, we admit; but not at
tho oxpoiiho of tht) most Important
fuetor of our oxlstenco: especially
when wo know that puro, nourlsha-bi- o

food Is tho immediate cause of
puro blood, und, consequently, moro
perfect nervo und brain powor. It is
not only fulso economy but posltivo
crlmo to obtain edibles bolow tho
standard for tho use of sustaining
both the montul nnd physical health
of any humun bolng. Hultlmoro
Telegram.

Now York stands first hi the num-
ber of patents applied for.

T. JOHNSON & CO.,
-- MANUFACTURERS OF--

COOPERAGE
-- AND DEALERS IN- -

Coopers'1 Stock.
OFFICE and SHOP, 210 to 216 N. Carpenter St.

CHicAeo, iiiirsrcDis.
PJDXj sra it too,

J. B. PALLASCH,

Real Estate and Loans.
FIRE INSURANCE AND
STEAMSHIP AGENCY

Office, 150 West Blackhawk Street.
Residence, 37 Breslnu St., Cor. Km St, near Western Ave.

CHICAGO, IX--X

ADOLPH J.

Real Estate
1014 Teutonic Builfllng, Chicago, 111.

Spioiilty in Witt and

PLUMBER.
3519 and 3521 State St. (Tel. Oakland 48), Chicago.

DRAINAGE VENTILATION.

Currier's European Hotel,
15 AND 17 SOUTH CLARK ST.

160 newly furnished rooms. Passenger elevator, steam
heat and baths. One block from City and County Build-
ing. Six principal theaters, one to three blocks.

Bates, 50c, 75c and $1 per Day; $2.50 to $5 per Week.

ANNA HOUSE,
102 and 104 N. Clark St., corner Indiana St., Chicugo.

THOMAS H. CURRIER. Proprietor. '
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Th oldt olub of Its kind In and has mora
members than all of the ao-oall- ed clubs Only
olub that haa a in the leading
of the country.

Wi ln?tt Tiry hism who b.llerM ta tqaart d.tfln to iota our famous clnb, wbtth ti
itrlBniac MtlifMttoi at W.oo pu week. Wo giro tho ohotoo of tht following rtlolti, Tin
FLUSH PARLOR SUITS, BEDROOM BETS, BEWINO MACHINES, LtdlM or QtnU' GOLD
FILLED WATCHES, fOLDINO BED, HEATING BTOVS, OVERCOAT or SUIT of OlothM
toordn. Haadndi art gtttlnir tbaebotototthtu article for from 13 to 110. Trryonrfui
tue. Romtmbu no OBtinCara for roar good lnek. If you ibouldittt artlcU for ftorn t
to IJ0 you would otrtalnly bay h belt of it. You eaa ditaa wall with llttla money by boo
lag atabtrofourclub. Tha Faopla'a Friendship la our matte. Aetata waste.

Suit 418. 265 to 269 Stroot.
JAMES M. HEATH

0. H. NETTKRSTROM.

NETBI

SABATH,

and Loans.

South SMt Property.

SUPPLY CLUB.

BA1RSTOW.

k BA TV

Oliioeigo.

fflCElS5U5AUE

UhlUAb'O;

existence,
combined.

standing commercial agenclee

Doarborn
MANAGER

CONTRACTORS FOR

Street Improvements
Room 34, No. 1G2 Washington Street,

(Telephone 2825.)

V& Mffls.or saWBJIllBTBClH3liVjaLwa'saBgisMB
r.nnniir.ATcn i HBx? vrSmKQaKBBBBaBBKBBn3flp'"iww'ifcui hb. b 2aWMH!iSiiH3Ba9asBaaK7BAai

ROOFING. VMSftftBaVsaBBBBmll
.ssp ja asaBBBBBsaBBaBaBk

,tfa. i ,, 'i'i i i

1. 1.

r ii'vc'-rf- ' i nTf ' v'f jjij

iMraiiif-iiiMiirmiiin'- Fi

UCdlUll, linger. 2 to 274 CUE! ST., CHICAGO.

Rooms, Sl.00 per Day
AND I7rWABB.

ElHtrti UcM ml. S ten Nut Ettr? Rm.
HOTEL HAS MO M.

ABSOLUTELY FEE-PROO-F

'Aa Stoat aatfsamaly raralalM af Aa?
otal In tka City.

m tha grand tm
almtora. A FIBBTOLAB REOTAUSir la eoaaaetioa.

(Ott t IEFFI01I, rnpfetm.

I Important...
Jj Our stock o! Foreign and Domestic Jff
si PIECE GOODS is one o! the largest
9 in the city. Our make is the finest,
p and prices reasonable. SUITS made 'j

to your measure from $30 to $60. y
J! Wp invite your inspection. W

WM. H. WANAMAKER, t." 1$9)4$l3$$$a) -

Metropolitan Theater

HYMiH HDBEHSTEIH, Proprietor.

493-60- 1 South. Jffron-i- .
(NEAR TWELFTH-ST.)- , CHICAGO.

I mm
WHOLE3ALE AND RETAIL

DEALERS IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Cor. 39th Street and Ward Avenue.

Charles Byrne. Timothy F. Byrne.

BYRNE BROTH,

Coal and Wood

be at

Wit

Offlea teor. paaaa
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Ttf&fm

$15.00

632 WEST TWELFTH STREET.

Best Quality. Lowest Market Price. Prompt Delivery.

GREAT SALE!
aisHi!vm::::::ivMi:w:i::::::n::::

$50,000 Worth of Latest Style Spring Salts and Over- -
coats Single and Double Breasted Sacks

and Cutaway Frocks,

S9
Cannot duplicated

SO

CHAMPION

Our Furnishing, Hat and Pants Departments

ARE OVERFLOWING WITH NOVELTIES.

H. BUB & CO.,

Northeast Corner Clark and Lake Sts. and 256 State St.,

Men and Boys' Outfitter.

'ifi

Hu
H

:

m
jt

m
m

K

.!'--

,M
ft


